i52        .	THE GOLDEN LOTUS
She went quietly to sleep and, when the maid got up to look
at her, she was dead."
Uncle Hua saw the artist and a boy carrying a palette. He
was takmg brushes and colours from his sleeve. "I see you are
having her portrait painted," Hua Tzti-yu said.
"I loved her so much that I must have one," Hsi-mSr
Ch'ing said. "It will remind me of her whenever I look at itJ,
He warned all the womenfolk to withdraw. Then the curtair
was raised and Hsi-men Ch'ing took the artist. Uncle Hus
and the others to the death-chamber. The artist put asid<
the coverings, and looked at the Lady of the Vase, A greer
handkerchief was bound about her head. Though she hac
been ill se long, her face still seemed as beautiful as when sh<
was alive. Her pale yellow cheeks and her scarlet lips wer<
as delightful as ever. Hsi-mfin Ch'ing could not help weeping
again. Lai Pao and Ch'in T'ung stood beside the artist witl
his brushes and colours. Han looked once only, but that wai
enough for him. Those who were standing around asked him
to begin his painting. "Sir," Ying Po-chtieh said, "you will
bear in mind that this is the face of an invalid. When she was
in health, the lady's face was rounder. She was very beautiful."
"I need not trouble you for instructions," the artist said,
"I think I know. May I ask if this is not the lady who went,
to the temple on the first day of the fifth month? I saw her
then."
"Yes," Hsi-men said, "at that time she was still quite well.
If you can remember her, paint two portraits, one full length
and one half length. Then we can make our offerings before
her picture. I will give you a roll of silk and ten taels of silver."
"I will do my best," the artist said. He sketched out a half-
length figure, and it looked very handsome, the flesh like jade
and almost fragrant. He showed them the sketch and they
thought it very good indeed.
When Hsi-m6n Ch'ing had examined it he told Tai An to
take it and show it to the ladies. "Let them see whether they
think it good or not," he said. "If there is any little point
they don't like about it, they have only to say so and it shall
be put right."
Tai An took the sketch to the inner court. "Father told me
to bring this to you," he said. "He says if there is anything

